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fourteen times in four hours. "But God was our best
steersman," he observes, piously, mentioning also
Charles Jackman and Andrew Dyer as expert mariners.
What really saved them was the long Arctic day and
the "clear nights, which are without darkness." And
on the 2Oth of July the storm ceased; the captain saw
his ships and came joyfully on board. "Whereupon alto-
gether upon our knees," the captive infidel no doubt an
interested spectator, "we gave God humble and hearty
thanks for that it had pleased Him from so speedy a
peril to send us such speedy deliverance,"
The next day, resuming the search for gold, they
crossed over to the southward shore of the strait under
the Queen's Foreland, discovering a bay where the ships
could ride and also cliffs and sands all glittering with
golden sparkles, which on trial turned out to be no gold
at all. "No better than black-lead," mourns George,
and adds, sagely, "verified the proverb All is not gold
that glistereth"
The activities of the expedition now resolve them-
selves into two divisions. There were evidently among
the gentlemen on board some who desired to explore
in a scientific sense, and who were behind Frobisher
in his great desire to penetrate into the unknown to the
westward. On the other hand, there were the Admiral's
commission and standing orders to load the ships with
all possible "ore." Against his will the Admiral vetoed
the exploring party, and brought all ships over to a
newly discovered harbour well up the strait called Coun-
tess of Warwick's Sound, about thirty leagues from
the Queen's Foreland. There, the gold-finers having
obligingly reported a "good store of ore which in the
washing held gold to our thinking plainly to be seen,
everybody, from Frobisher to the boy who discovered
the fire on the Aid, set to work digging the ore. Long
drifts into the hillside were discovered in 1862, where